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crown), his sword, seal, and hand of justice. The two
crowns of Henry IV., his scepter, hand of justice, and
spurs. The two crowns of his son Louis. In the cloak-
royal of Anne of Bretagne is a very great and rare ruby.
Divers books covered with solid plates of gold, and
studded with precious stones. Two vases of beryl, two
of agate, whereof one is esteemed for its bigness, color,
and embossed carving, the best now to be seen: by a
special favor I was permitted to take the measure and
dimensions of it; the story is a Bacchanalia and sacrifice
to Priapus; a very holy thing truly, and fit for a cloister!
It is really antique, and the noblest jewel there. There
is also a large gondola of chrysolite, a huge urn of por-
phyry, another of calcedon, a vase of onyx, the largest I
had ever seen of that stone; two of crystal; a morsel of
one of the waterpots in which our Savior did his first
miracle; the effigies of the Queen of Saba, of Julius,
Augustus, Mark Antony, Cleopatra, and others, upon
sapphires, topazes, agates, and cornelians: that of the
queen of Saba* has a Moorish face; those of Julius and
Nero on agates are rarely colored and cut. A cup in
which Solomon was used to drink, and an Apollo on a
great amethyst. There lay in a window a mirror of a
kind of stone said to have belonged to the poet Virgil.
Charlemagne's chessmen, full of Arabic characters. In
the press next the door, the brass lantern full of crystals,
said to have conducted Judas and his company to appre-
hend our blessed Savior. A fair unicorn's horn, sent by
a king of Persia, about seven feet long. In another
press (over which stands the picture in oil of their
Orleans Amazon with her sword), the effigies of the late
French kings in wax, like ours in Westminster, covered
with their robes; with a world of other rarities. Having
rewarded our courteous friar, we took horse for Paris,
where we arrived about five in the afternoon. In the
way were fair crosses of stone carved with fleur-de-lis at
every furlong's end, where they affirm St. Denis rested
and laid down his head after martyrdom, carrying it
from the place where this monastery is builded. We lay
at Paris at the Ville de Venice; where, after I had some-
thing refreshed, I went to visit Sir Richard Browne, his
Majesty's Resident with the French king.
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